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TO OUR READERS. 
—~—— 


The order of the day appears to us to be 
retrenchment and reform, for in whatever 
quarter we move this is the cry; if we walk 
into the city we see the streets crowded 
with our fellow creatures, carrying huge 
boards with large placards written thereon, 
‘reform your tailor’s bills ;’’ another, “a 
penny ride from London bridge to West- 
minster,’ and on arriving there we find Sir 
Robert Peel advocating a reform in the Corn 
Laws, to give usa cheap loaf and abolish 
protection; Lord John Russell is calling 
upon the parliament to assist him in put- 
ting down monopoly, in order that we may 
have cheap sugar, sweet statesman; and 
Lord Grey advocating the cause of educa- 
tion, that the poor may read, learn, mark, 
and inwardly digest our laws, and, if for 
their benefit as good subjects, no doubt they 
will obey them. Now the force of example 
has a great effect upon the many, and we 
trust good ones will have their due influence 
upon us. We have now been scribbling for 
seven long years, we hope for the amuse- 
ment as well as for the information of the 
public, and we confess at once the public 





have patronised our little work to an extent 
that we could scarcely expect; now, for 
their kindness, we feel a great desire to fol- 
low the example of our betters, and be in 
the fashion at once, and tread in the steps 
of other great people. It is therefore with 
the greatest possible pleasure we now an- 
nounce to our readers that, in consequence 
of the extra sale of “ The Theatrical Jour- 
nal” since the finish of our last volume, 
we give notice we shall follow in the 
wake of retrenchment, and lower our price 
for the future to One Penny each Number ! 
There will be no diminution in the size of 
our publication ; in fact, in many respects, 
our readers will have the advantage, as it 
will be observed, latterly, in order to give 
the fullest and best accounts of all theatri- 
cal matters, we have been compelled to use 
smaller type than formerly, which has ena- 
bled us to attain our much desired wishes. 
We now conclude our few remarks, thank- 
ing our subscribers and the public for their 
very liberal patronage bestowed upon our 
work for the last seven years, and trusting 
that our future exertions may meet a conti- 
nuance of their further favours, 


THE DRAMA. 


—— 
DRURY LANE. 

“ Les Mousquetaires de la Reine,” after 
so many postponements, oecasioned by the 
indisposition of M. Couderc, has at last been 
produced, and certainly has failed in creating 
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that furore and wonder which its representa- 
tion has said to have done in Paris, An 
English audience, though the French lan- 
guaye is now understood and spoken uni- 
versally, are unaccustomed to the rapid 
mode of utterance of foreign actors and are 
svon tired with long-spoken dialogues, being 
naturally more pleased with the French 
opera seria, where the recitative is always so 
much more agreeable, or at any rate so much 
less monotonous. For an opera comique, 
the music of “Tes Mousquetaires de la 
Reine” is sadly heavy and deficient in that 
buoyant melody which Auber and Adam 
have made so popular. But there is never- 
theless great grace and scientific combina- 
tion in its harmony. The libretto is certain- 
ly interesting. 
PRINCESS’S. 

The only attractions the manager can 
boast of here are Mr. and Mrs. C. Mathews, 
otherwise Madame Vestris; we beg the lady’s 
pardon, as it should be our province to 
know actors and actresses only by the names 
made use of in the bills. Many of the fa- 
vourite pieces have been produced, which 
were originally brought out at the Olympic 
and Covent Garden when Madame was the 
lessee of those theatres, and although they 
were very successful at that period, they 
have failed to draw audiences equal to those 
on their first being produced. C. Mathews 
is certainly the only actor of the present 
day who can play the bustling, eccentric fop; 
his versatility of talent is very great, as is 
fully exemplified in the comic sketch of 
“Used Up”—look at the ease and grace- 
fulness of his style in the opening scene, 
and contrast it with the farmer’s servant in 
the last act; many persons in the theatre 
cannot, at first, believe it is the same person, 
so great is the difference. He is a surpris- 
ing genius, and his comic singing is above 
all praise; Madame, too, has all the finish 
in her acting which few can boast of, and 
which can only be acquired from long prac- 
tice, great study, and an intellect to put 
forth the authors’s meaning. 

ADELPHI. 

The manageress here scems rather puz- 
zled just now to know what is best to draw 
an audience; a change takes place almost 
every night in the pieces, and although they 
are very good, they are old, and the town 





has seen them so frequently, that they be- 
come no novelty. ‘The Green Bushes,” 
* Paul Pry,” and “ The Mysterious Stran- 
ger”? are no longerto be run after. Pray 
Mr. Buckstone, lend your assistance, and 
give something new. If net, would it not 
be better to close the theatre for a month 
this hot weather, and allow the actors a 
chance to play some of their crack parts in 
the country for a few nights ? 
SADLER’S WELLS. 

We visited this theatre last week, for the 
purpose of witnessing the representation of 
Shakspeare’s tragedy of ‘Julius Czsar,’”’ 
and we must confess that we were highly 
pleased with the manner in which it was 
performed. We remember seeing the same 
play upwards of twenty years ago at Covent 
Garden Theatre, when the characters now 
played by Phelps, Creswick, and H. Mars- 
ton, were performed by C. Young, Macready, 
and C. Kemble, and, although recollections 
of the splendid acting we then witnessed 
would crowd upon our imagination, we must 
repeat that we were highly pleased with the 
play. The Brutus of Mr. Phelps was a 
most masterly performance; the quarrel 
scene between him and Cassius was most 
admirably acted by both parties, the cool, 
philosophic manner of the one contrasting 
well with the haughty and fiery bearing of 
the other; the ghost scene, though short, 
was also most ably enacted by Phelps. The 
part of Cassius was sustained by a Mr. 
Creswick, from the provinces, and judging 
from this specimen of his abilities, we pre- 
dict for him, ere long, a prominent station 
on the London boards. Marc Antony was 
played, by Mr. H. Marston in a very cre- 
ditable manner; his speech over the dead 
body of Cesar was highly applauded by the 
audience. The other characters generally 
were very well sustained, especially the 
Portia of Mrs. Brougham. The getting up 
of the piece reflects the highest credit on 
the management; the scenery, dresses—in 
fact, the “mounting” generally, combined 
with the excellent acting, ricli!y merited the 
unanimous appiause which accompanied the 
fall of the curtain. The house, we are 


happy to add, was quite full. The play en- 


titled “ Loves Sacrifice,’ written by Mr. 
Lovell, has been produced since our last ; 
we shall say a few words upon the merits of 
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the getting up and the acting in our next. 
Thus, in one short fortnight, three most 
difficult plays have been produced, ** Henry 
the Fourth,” ‘“ Julius Cesar,’ and the 
above-named “ Love’s Sacrifice.’ Surely 
the Islingtonians cannot complain for want 
of variety. Nevertheless a good after-piece 
is very desirable, notwithstanding the ex- 
cellent arrangements in every other respect. 
ASTLEY’S 

“The Wars in In: wre still very much 
sought after at this establishment; and the 
Sikh Invasion is inflnitely more popular and 
pleasing in the district of Lambeth than 
ever it was in the Punjaub. Notwithstand- 
ing the late intense heat the houses have 
been very good, and the Midsummer Holi- 
days brought scores of youngsters to witness 
once more the wonders of Astley’s. Those 
who have not yet seen this last oriental 
spectacle, we recommend to go at once be- 
fore it be too late, as the “ Sikhs,” after their 
prodigious long run, will shortly stop. 

GRECIAN SALOON. 

The opera of “The Crown Jewels,” 
brought out for the proprictor'’s benefit, Mr. 
Rouse, is drawing full and highly respect- 
able audiences. The whole of the company 
are engaged in it, and Mr. Horn and Miss 
Mears are encored in many of the songs 
every evening. This opera will assuredly 
bring money into the treasury. Mr. Long’s 
last farce is full of fun, and goes off very 
successfully. The manager, Mr. Campbell, 
is deserving of great credit forthe getting 
up of the pieces. 
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Our Leader. 

The closing address of Mr. Webster is 
highly gratifying to all friends of the drama. 
Carefully nursed in the arms of the legiti- 
mate, the Haymarket has continued a most 
prosperous career, and reached its tempo- 
rary retirement from public life, with a suc. 
cess that has been almost unparalelled. ’Tis 
pleasing to speak of the past when we can 
look back with delight, but when that joy is 
increased by a brilliant prospect for the fu- 











ture, we feel additional pleasure. Native 
authors and native artistes are to do still 
greater things; the powers of the greatest 
favourites are to be brought into play. We 
are to have another comedy by the greatest 
satirist of the age—he who strikes folly as it 
flies in every paragraph he pens. The great 
dramatist, Knowles, is also mentioned.— 
Bourcicault and Marston will add to the glo- 
rious doings. Speaking of Marston, can 
we not have a revival of the “ Patrician’s 
Daughter ?”’ or will his new work be in the 
same vein ?—but time will show. We wait 
patiently till the Seventh of September. 


Sketches about Town, 
A DAY’S EXCURSION. 
(Continued from page 250). 





It was a day all hot, smoking hot, when, 
in company with two friends (for what is a 
day without a limited number of acquaint- 
ances ?) we started on our miniature tour, 
leaving it to chance, or after consideration, 
at what place we should bivouac for the day. 
Nothing particular occurred previously to 
our arrival at the old-fashioned town, styled 
Chelsea, where we were very shortly put on 
board the good ship ———, Captain 
» bound for Kew. 

Let us glance for a few moments at some 
of the passengers who throng the deck, 
being in themselves a pigmy world of divers 
ranks and conditions, On one of the side 
benches sit two gentlemanly young men ; 
the one, with the last new-fashioned waist- 
coat, French we believe, is perusing “ Bell’s 
Life,” whilst the other listens attentively 
for any information relative to the “ odds’ 
on the coming “race ;’’ they are doubtless 
interested in some “ sweep,’ or are watch- 
ing the ups and downs that characterise the 
doings on the turf. The third person be- 
longing to this party, with the pale face, isa 
gentleman whom the Yankees would desig- 
nate as “a whale at theatricals;” he is de- 
vouring with the utmost avidity every scrap 
of intelligence concerning the movements 





in the dramatic hemisphere ;_ is particularly 
anxious to find out the whereabouts of Ma- 
cready, or where he will next appear, and 
requests an exchange of papers with the 
French-waistcoated gentleman as soon as 
convenient. By the paddle-box is standing, 
stick in hand, a middle aged man, seedy in 
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appearance, yet clean and neat; his face 
has a worn appearance, and the premature 
silver is streaking the russet brown of his 
hair; it is but seldom that any sunlight 
struggles through the dark clouds of his 
existence; he shows convincing proofs of 
the bitter conflict of poverty with life; most 
probably he is some ill-paid actor or author, 
for he has a professional stamp upon him, or, 
we had almost forgotton to add, he may bea 
lawyer’s clerk, 

Descending into the cabin, we find almost 
alone, a seemingly loving couple; the lady, 
young, plump, and rosy, and decidedly good 
looking, the gent something older, had evi- 
dently escaped for one day, and determined 
to make the most of it ; he is in fact making 
a business of pleasure, for he intends to take 
his “gal” to Twickenham, Richmond, 
Kew, Hampton, Esher, &c. &c. all on the 
day and no mistake, besides treating her to 
dinner, tea, supper, and sundry “ goes” of 
ginger pop and brandy and water, mixed 
with a few strawberries and cream. Whe- 
ther the young lady who now listens with 
such delight to the soft nothings of this 
smooth-spoken looking gent is destined to 
be entrapped we know not, nor is it our bu- 
siness to know, but we think we may with- 
out offence pen down the following :—“ We 
have heard it said, and we are not inclined 
to deny its truth, that flattery is, of all 
things, the most dangerous to woman; _ this 
is her ‘ great weakness.’ Maidens, fair and 
lovely, beware—beware of him whose speech 
is as smooth as melting butter, whose looks 
are as oily as an olive; test him ere you try 
him; benot dazzled by the seeming virtue 
of his looks, or you will, when too late, dis- 
cover that he is after all nothing but a sort of 
‘woman trap, baited with a smile’—like the 
fish you have snapped at what seemed bread 
and honey, aud have become hooked—you 
may struggle, but cannot escape.” 

Enough of the moral lecture, for we are 
landed at Kew, with its picturesque bridge, 
and Jet us harry on to the gardens; _beauti- 
ful, exceedingly, are these grounds—there 
is that wedding of Nature with Art that 
makes, we think, the most delicious picture 
the eye can rest upon; all nature, like all 
art, we like not—give us the mixture—all 
whiskey is bad, but put in the water and the 
sugar and then what «glorious compound. 








There are some rabid individuals, who are 
continually sighing after what they call 
“ Nature ;’’ give us, say they, the huge pre- 
cipice, the bottomless gulf, the north wind 
playing the devil with the mountain pines, 
the Lake of Como, or the top of Hecla— 
give us solitude where nature is and man is 
not; give such persons, say we, a seat on 
the top of Vesuvius, for that is nature, put 
them in the centre of Africa, for that is na- 
ture, or set them in the middle of a crew of 
man-eating, beastlike cannibals, for they are 
in a state of nature; prescribe and make 
them take any one of these doses, and you 
will not hear much more about “ Nature.’’ 
These remarks are only meant to apply to 
that class of sentimental, sickly persons, 
who affect a mock sensibility for the grand 
and the truc; in all refined and intellectual 
circles art must have a prominent place, 
for, as observed by an eminertt living mo- 
ralist, “ Art is the Poetry of Nature, ex- 
pressing the True through the Medium of 
the Ideal.” 

Through the gardens, by the pagoda, and 
we are quickly at Richmond Church, made 
famous as the last resting place of an erring 
child of genius, one Edmund Kean, who 
like us all had his faults, but in this case let 
the good live after him, and the evil be inter- 
red with his bones; if he had much of the 
mould of the world clinging about him, yet 
was there dhe diamond beneath ; we must ever 
regret that such genius should have been 
lost so early—evenin the prime of existence 
went he down into his grave—there let him 
rest, for 

“ What is life? 
‘Tis but a pang, and then a thrill, 
“A fever fit, and then a chill, 
“ And then an end of human ill, 
** For thou art dead.” 
(To be continued). 





OUR THEATRICAL VOCABULARY, 
By Garrick FUNNYBONE. 
(Continued from No. 844). 

Box-Kerrer.—A person supposed to be 
employed for the purpose of first serving 
those who first come; an individual who 
might be very useful if he only did his duty, 
but under existing circumstances one of the 


greatest abuses the metropolitan theatres 
possess—one who keeps the keys of the box 
doors ~a set of gents much affected by the 
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sight of large and small coins; if you 
merely want aseat, with no signs of your 
hand in your pocket, ‘‘ Sorry they’re all 
occupied ;”’ show a sixpence! “ Second seat 
at the side or fourth in front;’’ exhibit a 
shilling! “Try and find you a front seat, 
sir;’’ astonish him with half a crown! “If 
you walk this way, put you in a private box.” 

Bouquet.—A nosegay of flowers—arti- 
cles prepared by the managers, and given to 
persons who have a free admission on con- 
dition that they pitch them at the heads of 
those fair syrens, who are previously settled 
to cause a “ blaze of triumph.” 

British Sartor.—The eighth wonder of 
the world--a general protector of helpless 
females; one who always addresses the vil- 
lain in the following style :—*‘ You land 
lubber, dare to lay a paw on that unprotect- 
ed woman, and I'l] put suchashot in your 
locker as will’’—here he gives his ducks se- 
veral hard tugs, and begins to look very fu- 
rious; one who goes through many hard 
struggles and vicissitudes, but always ar- 
rives at happiness; one who can despatch 
any six foreigners with a fourpenny bluc® 
broadsword from the New Cut. The British 
sailor’s wife we think most probably keeps a 
pie shop, for if he lands among the savages, 
he threatens to make mincemeat of them if 
they don’t take to their ee/s. Onewho never 
keeps any time-piece but the “main top 
watch.” 

BroapsipEs.—Paper-hangings of various 
patterns, to suit all weathers—a kind of 
mackintosh to fit walls of empty houses-- 
vehicles for advertising. 

BuRLESQUE.—Ridicule—a sure sign of a 
good original; an entertainment that takes 
its stand on the number and quality of its 
jokes and parodies. 

Broapsworp.—A strip of iron of im- 
mense service at minor theatres--the main 
property of Ali Baba, Garcia the Bandit, 
and Timour the Tarter—an article of war- 
fare that never does any damage till the end 
of a battle, and always works to a good tune, 
for the robbers’ cut can never be represented 
without its appropriate music. 

Burvetta.--A step above a melo-drama, 
and four or five below a tragedy or comedy— 
apiece in which the heart-rending portions 
assume a legitimate cast. Formerly eertain 
theatres were licensed for burlettas only, so 
that theiy bills were frequently couched in 


this style—“ This evening will be performed 
the burletta in five acts of ‘Curing a Bad 
Temper,’ from Shakspeare’s comedy of 
‘ Taming the Shrew,” after which the ope- 
ratic burletta of the ‘ Hysonian Female,’ 
being a version of Balfe’s celebrated ‘ Bo- 
heamian Girl.’ ”’ 


THE ADVENTURES OF A PLAY- 
GOER. 
GRIMALDI. 





(Continued from page 199, No. 340.) 
When I again awoke to consciousness, I 
discovered that I had been removed from 
the spot where I had fallen, and was re- 





clining upon a large and complicated piece 
of machinery, which I rightly supposed to 
be a trick, from the very agreeable fact of 
my legs being entangled with cords, which 
defied the possibility of my qultting my posi- 
tion without cutting them, and it being ten 
chances to one but that an attempt so to do 
woul? sGRorghten and pull the ropes, that 
tk Vick would change and be productive 


<©1 a second edition of the (to my mind) ever 


memorable “ revolving star ;’”’ accordingly 
I lay still, ardently hoping that the trick 
had already done its duty for that evening, 
as by the shouts of Grimaldi, which I could 
plainly distinguish, the bumps of heavy 
bodies upon the stage above my head, and 
the hearty laughter and applause of the 
audience, I felt certain that the Harlequin- 
ade had begun. Hearing voices in cone 
versation sensibly"at no great distance from 
me, I raised myself upon my elbow, and, 
looking in the direction from whence they 
appeared to proceed, I beheld two carpen- 
ters discussing some bread and cheese and 
porter, and from what I heard, I discovered 
they were likewise discussing the panto- 
mime taking place above. “ I say, Jack,” 
said the first, addressing his companion, 
“ where’s Bill! La’int seen him the whole 
of this blessed evening.” “ Oh!” replied 
the other, “ I believe he is at the public a 
gettin’ drunk; Mr. Grimaldi has engaged 
him to be knocked down, and hit as hard as 
any one likes in the harlekinade, so he’s 
a becomin’ lushy, so as he mayn’t feel it 
much,” “ That’s vot I call combinin’ bis’- 
ness and pleasure, both on ’em together,” 
said the first, and chuckling, he buried the 
greater part of his countenance in the quart 
pot before him. “ Oh! Bill's a good un, he 
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is,” mused the other, after a pause ; “ can’t 
he just fall, and don’t he just stand the 
knocks he gets in the harlekinades like a 
Briton, that’s all?) Ah! he is a good un. 
Vy, sir, I can recollect as vell as possible, 
one evening, the magic harlequin a nearly 
acuttin’ Bill’s eye out with his vand, and 
the pantaloon a makin’ Bill swallow two 
of his front teeth, by knocking ’em down his 
throat, and yet Pl be shot if Bill arter all 
didn’t try to turn a double summers:t, and 
very lucky it was for him he feli upon bis 
nose at the first turn, or he’d a certinly a 
done for hisself. Ah! he is a good un ;” 
and muttering to himself the many excel- 
lent qualities of the aforesaid Bill, he first 
shook his head dismally to and fro, and then 
followed his companion’s example by pa- 
tronising the contents of the quart pot. 
“ He does it, poor cove! to keep awife and 
family,”’ said the first, who was a very old 
man, “ and as he’s been accustomed to be 
knocked about ever since he was a babe, it 
p’raps don’t much matter. Why, Mr. Jack- 
son, I recollects Bill’s birth, and I'll jist 
tell you how he got that broken nose of 
his’n. Bill's father vas engaged at the 
Vells to play wobbers, and I to play wirtu- 
ous indiwiduals; we were, nevertheless, 
the greatest pals imaginable, and there was 
not aman or voman in the whole company, 
from the manager down to the call-boy, 
that didn’t love Bill’s father like a brother. 
The manager loved him because he could 
act in any part in no matter what line of 
business at almost half an hour’s notice, 
always attended rehearsals as regular as 
clock-work ; and its a fact, no piece was 
ever known to have been damned which 
Bill’s father hada part in. The actors and 
actresses loved him ‘cause he vas a good 
social sort of feller, and vot’s more, ‘cause 
he never flinched in lightening his purse to 
help a comrade, when he had enough to buy 
himself a supper. 

(To be continued). 


MUSICAL NEWS, 

New Music.—* I Love Thee Still,” a 
new ballad, the music by F. R. Venua, of 
heading, andthe words by Dr. Bradshaw ; 
this is certainly one of the prettiest ballads 
of modern date. The imusic is well caleu- 
lated for a tenor voice; itis sung by Hobbs, 
who never fails to meet with an encore. 





Tis Iratian Opera In Paris.—The 
season commences on the Ist of October, 
The troupe engaged comprises Grisi, Persi- 
ani, Marietta, Brambrilla (the great con- 
tra!to), Murio, Lablachc, Ronconi, Celleni, 
Corelli, and Tagliafico, who belonged to the 
company last season; and the new artistes 
are Mddle. Peppina Brambrilla (sister of 
the great contralto and of Teresina, who is 
now a prima donna at Naples), Mddle. An- 
giola Albini, and the famous barritone 
Coletti. 

Rossini.—* La France Musicale’’ states 
that Rossini’s resolution is irrevocable not 
to write any more for the stage, and that his 
Cantata in honour of the Pope will be his 
last composition. He is now occupied in 
writing his Memoirs. The “ Revue et 
Gazette Musicale,” on the other hand, has 
the annexed article: —“ Rossini’s new 
opera has at length arrived in Paris: it is 
not a mythe—it is really the Donna del 
Lago with a new overture and four new 
pieces. It is accompanied by a letter, in 
which Rossini not only assumes the entire 
responsibility of the work, but expressly 
prohibits the change of a single note in the 
rehearsals. Gardoni, Bettini, Anconi, Bar- 
roreliet, Mdme. Stoltz, and Madame Rossi 
Cacia, are included in the cast. Mddle. 
Nau has been offered the part of the at- 
tendant, enriched with a cavatina. We do 
not advise her to accept it.” 

Jenny Linp.—Mddle. Lind is expected 
in Stuttgard in October. 

Stvokt.— This artist departs for the 
United States next month. 

A new opera, entitled ‘ Le D’Encore de 
Nuit,” has been composed by M. Gode- 
froid, the harp player, for the Brussels 
Company, 

cH1iT-.CHA fF. 

Rerortep Deatn oF VAN AMBURGH. 
—A letter from Voonsucket, U. S., dated 
June 16, appearing in a French paper, says 
—* The celebrated Van Amburgh perished 
here on Monday, in a most frightful man- 
ner. He had been exhibiting his feats with 
his animals in a meadow, near Scituate, and 
a young lady having asked him whether he 
dared enter the tiger’s cage at feeding time, 
he assured her there was no danger, and 
immediately ordered an enormous piece of 
beef to be thrown in. After a long contest 
the meat was taken possession of by a fine 
tigress, who retired with it to a corner, 
Three times Van Amburgh vainly endca- 
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voured to take it from her. The tigress 
roared furiously, and lashed her side with 
her tail. The audience began to be alarm- 
ed, but Van Amburgh reiterated his assu- 
ranee that there was nothing to fear, and 
continued his struggle with the tigress, who, 
at last feeling herself wounded, threw her- 
self on her rash antagonist, knocked him 
down, and buried her claws in his throat. 
In an instant the theatre was deserted, leav- 
ing Van Amburgh at the mercy of the 
maddened animal, who continued to vent 
upon him her rage until he became a life- 
less corpse. After much difficulty the ti- 
gress was shot, and the mutilated remains of 
the beast-tamer recovered.” 

Mr. Henry Russe.v has given his vo- 
cal entertainment, at the Strand Theatre, 
during the week, to very numerous audi- 
ences, with his wonted success. 

Mr. WitmMor, the stage-manager at the 
Lyceum, has, it is said, seceded from that 
establishment, 

MANCHESTER.—Miss_ Rainforth played 
two nights in the early part of last week at 
the Theatre Royal, in selections from seve- 
ral favourite operas. 

SoutHampton. — Miss Cushman and 
Miss Susan Cushman have been performing 
here during the regatta week. The theatre 
was only moderately attended. 

Bricguton.—Madame Anna Thillon has 
been delighting the Brightonians during the 
race week. The fair vocalist was assisted 
by Mr, Hudson from the Haymarket Thea- 
tre, who performed with her in the popular 
comic opera of “ The Black Domino” and 
‘The Cold Water Cure.” 

MENDELSSOHN is expected in London in 
time to superintend the rehearsal of his new 
cratorio, “ Elijah’? (composed for the Bir- 
mingham Festival), which will take place 
in the Hanover Rooms, on the 20th inst. 

Branam.—We are glad to see the name 
of the Braham in the list of vocalists en- 
gaged for the Birmingham Festival. He 
will sustain the tenor part in Handel’s 
** Messiah.” His first appearance at the 
meeting of the three choirs was at Glouces- 
ter, in 1796, just half a century ago! 

Mr. Rice, the celebrated “ Jim Crow,” 
has been deprived of speech and the use of 
his limbs, by a stroke of paralysis. 

Hut Tueatre.—Mr, Pritchard, the 





proprietor of this theatre, appears to be a 
most active manager ; every new play pro- 
duced in the metropolis he brings out bes 
fore it can be said to have a fair trial before 
a London audience. The new comedy by 
Sullivan, “ A Beggar on Horseback,” has 
had a most successful run, His company 
consists of the most talented persons in the 
provinces amongst whom are Mrs. Ternan 
and her daughter, and a Miss Douglass, 
from the Royal Liverpool Theatre, who is 
highly spoken of. 

It is with pleasure we inform our readers 
that Mr. Bolton, the present lessee of the 
Olympic, is making such arrangements for 
the next season, which commences in Octo- 
ber, that are to astonish the town. We are 
informed that the legitimate drama is to be 
done in a style equal to anything Mr. Ma- 
cready ever attempted, and the ballets are 
to be got up under the superintendance of 
Mr. Oscar Byrne. 

Mr. Joun Dovatas, the proprietor of 
the Marylebone Theatre, commences his 
season on the 17th, with many new faces, 
and all the old favourite actors, 

Tue SuaksreriaNn Cus have taken the 
Haymarket Theatre for a fortnight, and in- 
tend giving three performances weekly. 
The regular season commences again on the 
7th of September. 


Doaceett’s Coat AnD BapGe. — It is 
not generally known that the first winner of 
this celebrated prize was Broughton, the 
boxer, then a Thames waterman. This was 
on Ist of August, 1715. Brougton lived to 
a great age, and died universally respected. 
Doggett died (says a pleasant writer) en- 
deared to watermen and Whigs, at Eltham, 
in Kent, on the 22nd of September, 1721. 
An absurd story has obtained credit and re- 
petition that he was at a party, and over- 
stopped his hour at the theatre, when some 
watermen tendered their services, and 
brought him to Blackfriars in time. He 
had left the stage in 1715. Cibber, who de- 
lighted in satirising his late partner, told the 
following story:—As he came home one 
evening, his landlady in great alarm, told 
him the maid had gone into his room and 
cut her throat with a razor. ‘ Zounds!” 
cried Doggett, I hope it was’nt my best 
razor.” 
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It is with sincere regret we announce the 
very severe indisposition of Mr. Henry iw. 
Betty, senior, who has been confined to his 
room for the last ten days. 

GRAVESEND.—Mr. Douglass is doing ra- 
ther a sprightly business here. Miss Mar- 
tin leadsthe company, which is well selected. 
The “Union Jack,” “ Minute Gunat Sea,” 
“ Black Eyed Susan,” and the “ Gravesend 
Witch” have been played during the week. 

To Correspontents. 

Reapinc.—We received the communica- 
tion. , ; 

Rerty.—Mr. Brougham is, we believe, in 
America. We cannot say whether there 
is any family Go to Sadler’s Wells, and 
ask Mrs. B. 

G. M.—The lady does not play under her 
right name. : ; 

Hortense. — Do not fall in love with an 
actress before you have seen her off the 
stage. . 

Jacuimo.—Mrs. Nisbett, decidedly. 

R. D.—The lady is engaged at the Hay- 
market, 

Youna Funnyspone. — This gentleman, 
and the two other correspondents, — will 
notice the article in this week's “ Jour- 
nal.” 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 
ee 


Cremorne-on-Thames. 
REMORNE GARDENS, King’s-road, 
Chelsea—GALA NIGHTS, Monday, 
Wednesday, and Friday, Admission Is, The off 
nights Tuesday, and Thursday, an_ excellent 
entertainment, only 6d. The gardens are open 
on Sundays, at half-past 4 o’clock. No charge for 
admission; but every visitor is expected to take a 
refreshment card tothe amount of 6d. Conveyances 
to town after the performances have been arranged. 


Extraordinary Attraction of Herr ROSENFELD, 
the POLISH NECROMANCER. His surprising 
Feats of Herculean Strength, Magical Delusions, 
and astonishing specimens of Equitation, ever be- 
held in this country. 

The dogs, monkeys, and goats have been re.en- 
gaged for another fortnight, having created the 
most interesting sensation amongst the immense 
number of visitors to these delightful scenes of 
pleasure and amusement, 

PUBLIC DINNERS.—Mr. Ellis begs to direct 
the attention of gentlemen having to cater for Club 
Dinners and Annual Celebrations, to a view of the 
newly erected Banquetting Hall, in the Park of 
Cremorne, capable of dining 2,000 persons. Also, 
to the superbly furnished and well-appointed Rooms 
in the Mansion, for large and small Dining Par- 
ties. Everything on a scale of excellence and eco- 
nomy unmatched in the history of modern gastro- 
nomy. 





Astonishing Cures. 

“TOLLOWAY’S OINTMENT. THE 

RAJAH OF TRAVANCORE. 

On the 1ith of July, 1846, Professor Hotloway 
was honoured with an order for Six of the largest 
size Pots of Holloway’s Ointment from no less a 
Personage than His Royal Highness the Rajah, or 
Reigning Soverereign of Travancore, through the 
eminent firm of J. Cockburn and Co. East India 
Merchants, No. 11, New Broad Street, London. 

The Ointment, it appears, is for the personai use 
of the Rajah, and will be cmployed under the Su- 
perintendence of his private Physician. At pre- 
sent, not only do the higher Castes of Natives in 
India use Holloway’s Ointment and Pills, but even 
do the Kings and Princes of immense dominions 
give up the rooted prejudices of thcir Country, and 
avail themselves of the extraordinary Medicinal 
powers of these Medicines; indeed so much contfi- 
dence has the Rajah of Travancore in the virtues 
of Holloway’s Ointment, that in order that he ma‘ 
have it genuine, he sent direct to the Pespsietars 
Establishment for it in London, althought it can be 
obtained at present of his Agents in almost every 

art of India. Such is the example set by the 

ing of Travancore to his Nobles and Subjects in 
general, knowing, no doubt, that those fine Medi- 
cines readily and with certainty cure Ulcers, 
Wounds, Sores, and Abscesses, even if of Twenty 
years’ standing, as well as the most desperate kinds 
of Lepra, and indeed every other Skin Disease so 
common in the Country. 

Sold at the Establishment of Professor Holloway, 
244, Strand, near Temple Bar, London, and by 
most all respectable Druggists and Dealers in Me- 
dicines throughout the civilized World. 

N.B.—Directions for the Guidance of Patients 
in every Disorder are affixed to each Pot. 





Madame Tussaud’s 
MAGNIFICENT ADDITION. 
R. MACREADY, the eminent Trage- 
dian, in the character of CoRIOLANUs, 
in the most splendid classical Roman costume 
ever seen in this country, of matchless beauty.— 
Madame TUSSAUD and SONS have the great 
pleasure to announce the above as the most unique 
figure it has ever been their good fortune to pro- 
duce. ‘This is one of the best exhibitions in the 
metropolis.”—Times.—Open from Eleven in the 
morning till Ten at night.—Bazzar, Baker-street, 
Portman-square. 
In Eight Lessons. 
RITING, WRITING, WRITING. 
—Defying all Competition. Mr. 
SMART continues to Reform the WRITING, how- 
ever bad, of Persons of any age; imparting, in 
Eight easy Lessons, a permanent and flowing style 
of Penmanship, distinguished alike by its elegance, 
freedom, and boldness of English charaeter.— 
Arithmetic, Book-keeping, Short-hand, &c. Apply 
at the Institution, 7, New-street, Covent-garden. 

“ Under Mr. Smart, penmanship has been reduc- 
ed toa science, and the acquisition, therefore, of 
what is called a ‘good hand,’ rendered but ‘ the 
labour of an hour!’”—Polytechnic Journal. 

Reference to Mr. Roberts, 22, New-street, Covent 
Garden. 





Dramatic and Musical Works for review, and 
communications of every kind, for the Editor, 
to be addressed to the Publisher (post-paid,) 
11, Paternoster Row, and 39, Holywell-street, 
Strand, 
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